The Family Reunion

Of a dreaming age, when I was someone else

Thinking of something else, puts me among you.                  320

I tell you, it is not me you axe looking at,

Not me you are grinning at, not me your confidential

looks

Incriminate, but that other person, if person
You thought I was: let your necrophily*
Feed upon that carcase. They will not go.

Maey
Harry I There is no one here.*

[She goes to the window and pulls the curtains across.]

Haeey

They were here, I tell you. They are here.
Are you so imperceptive, have you such dull senses
That you could not see them? If I had realised
That you were so obtuse, I would not have listened               asc

To your nonsense.* Can't you help me?
You're of no use to me. I must face them.
I must fight them. But they are stupid.*
How can one fight with stupidity?
Yet I must speak to them.

[He rushes forward and tears apart the curtains: but the
embrasure is empty.]

Maey
Oh,Haxry!

Ill